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grants were returned to Cuba. Now 
aliens ong running the gauntlet are 
sent to Philadelphia and from there 
directly back to the country of their 
origin. 

Before this new departure, which 
came about as a result of the investi- 
gation of Weiss, Mitchell and myself, 
the aliens, sent back when caught, 
would try again a few days later, for 
the syndicate was running a “your- 
money-back-if-we-don’t-land-you” busi- 
ness. The reason for this apparent 
square dealing is simple. When alien 
smuggling was an infant industry in 
Cuba the unwary would pay three and 
four hundred dollars to be smuggled 
into the United States. They would 
sail all night and be landed on a beach 
and told that it was the United States, 
and that someone would be along in an 
hour to lead them into “the city.” As 
a matter of fact they would have been 
sailed part way around the island of 
ae or dropped on a lonely Florida 
<ey. 

Out on Ragged Key, off Florida, the 
Immigration Service, in co-operation 
with the Coast Guard, found some 
gruesome evidence of this. Thirty-two 
skeletons were counted of aliens who 
had been left there to starve and die, 
and starve and die they did. The 
had been told that it was America, an 
that in the morning someone would 
come along and take them into Tampa, 
their destination. 

Throwing his - living cargo over- 
board in these more or less shark in- 
fested seas is a favorite sport of the 
alien smuggler. Sometimes he pre- 
pares for this with terrible patience 


and thought. He tells his passengers 
before they are put aboard that he has 
aid the Coast Guard and prohibition 


orces graft to land liquor, and there- 
fore the aliens must look like liquor. 
Liquor, as anyone along the Atlantic 
seaboard knows, as a rule comes off 
rum runners in burlap sacks. So the 
contrabandista sews up the aliens in 
sacks and makes them lie on the deck 


like so many cases of liquor, ready to 
be jettisoned with the approach of a 
cutter. If there is a chase, overboard 
they go, sacks and all. 

“It gives them a swimming chance,” 
said Jose Garcia, alien runner of dis- 
tinction, with an Atlanta record for 
the same, to Inspector Weiss and my- 
self. Jose has jettisoned cargoes sev- 
eral times and knows whereof he 
speaks. His explanation, which is the 
correct one, and has been proved, is 
this: 

Putting off twenty or thirty live 
men, who are not tied up, with a crew 
of four or five, is no child’s play. Pistol 
shots would carry to the approachin, 
Coast Guard boat. But throwing o 
men already sewn in burlap bags to 
resemble whiskey is a simple task for 
two or three members of the crew. 

Not so long ago some half-murdered 
and a few fully murdered Chinese 
were picked up in a sloop off Ambrose 
Light, New York. There were all the 
marks of a terrible battle. No white 
men were found. The Chinese Divi- 
sion of the Immigration Service 
learned little from the survivors save 
that they had paid to be smuggled into 
New York from Cuba. Yes, there had 
been some trouble, and the white crew 
had left the ship. 

The sequel of that story lies in Ha- 
vana. In a disreputable waterfront 
café there sits almost every day a 
white man. He is an American. The 
Cubans and Spanish and the hybrids of 
a hundred nationalities speak of this 
man in awe, and point him out to 
strangers. Around this man’s face 
from ear to ear, is a terrible, livid 
sear. As yet it is not entirely healed. 
“El Matador” he is called, for no one 


seems to know his real name. 

All day long he sits and drinks Ba- 
cardi. “He is trying to forget,” the 
Cubanos tell _ “It was a terrible 
fight. But ‘El Matador’ escaped.” 
“What was the fight?” you inquire. 
“Oh, he took the Chinos to New York. 


Then he became frightened at the 
Coast Guard and tried to throw them 
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overboard. They killed the crew and 
tried to cut ‘El Matador’s’ head off, 
but he escaped in the small boat. See, 
he is trying to forget. That is why he 
drinks Bacardi all day.” 

Tampa, Florida, and Tarpon Springs 
and Ybor City, suburbs, are favorite 
objectives of the smugglers. Immigra- 
tion inspectors have raided the latter 
two places since our undercover work 
in Havana. It is there and thereabouts 
that many aliens are landed from 
Cuba, and until lately a vast majority 
of all those smuggled in filtered in via 
Tampa. 

Right here I want to say that the 
United States Immigration Service is 
doing everything it can, with limited 
means, to stop alien smuggling. They 
have a force of inspectors in Florida 
for this one end, but what can a hand- 
ful of men do against an organization 
making millions of dollars? It is just 
the same game that the Government is 
up against in fighting dope, which is 
a sideline of all alien runners. They 
call that their insurance. If they have 
to jettison their human cargo they 
may still be able to land a package 
of narcotics. “I sometimes take ten 
— of narcotics,” Jose Garcia told 

eiss and myself while we associated 
with the smugglers as one of their 
number. “It’s safe, can be tucked 
away, and you are sure of some profit 
if you have to dump the aliens.” 

he present head of the Cuban im- 
migration service is Dr. Francisco 
Hernandez. He is doing everything 
within his power to enforce the Cuban 
immigration laws. His attempt to 
deport French prostitutes has met with 
two direct threats against his life. 
How powerful are the interests which 
are setting his efforts at naught I shall 
bo to make plain in a succeeding ar- 
ticle. 


This is the first of three articles by 

r. Blood on the smuggling of immi- 
grants into America from Cuba. The 
second article will appear in next 
week’s issue. 


They Soldiered with Both 
Grant and Lee 


Regular Army at Bedford, Kentucky, 
for five years. He was sent to Jeffer- 
son Barracks, St. Louis. 

“The war came on,” he writes, “and 
my regiment was ordered there. We 
went by boat down the Mississippi to 
New Orleans, embarked on a man-of- 
war and crossed the Gulf to Vera Cruz, 
at which place I was among the first 
to land. I was in all the campaign 
following, ending with the capture of 
the City of Mexico; was in every battle 
Gene Scott fought. I helped eat 
Santa Anna’s supper when he had to 
leave for fear of capture. Of the en- 
— — my, company, there were 
ts) enty-ei when peace was 
yn Pass _I_voted for President the 
first time in 1848.” 

In the spring of 1847, Daniel Gon- 
der was a farm hand. He volunteered 


and was sent to Vera Cruz. When his 
regiment arrived at Mexico City, it 


(Continued from page 7) 


was already in American hands. His 
company was assigned to convoy duty 
and later was detached for patrol serv- 
ice in Pueblo. He moved to Iowa in 
1884, and settled on a farm near Rip- 
pey. On the occasion of the neighbor- 

ood reception aperee his one hun- 
dredth birthday last January, a check- 
up disclosed that he had four children 
living, twenty grandchildren, fifty- 
eight great-grandchildren and twenty- 
one great-great-grandchildren. The 
Pension Bureau’s 1924 report has it 
that he was born January 5, 1826, 
which would make him a year younger 
than his own count. We accept his 
count. 

But weren’t any of these old war- 
riors with uae army? Some were, 


certainly. ere’s Colonel James 
Holmes, ninety-nine, of Owensboro, 
Kentucky, for instance. He was Pri- 


vate Holmes throughout his Mexican 


M. enlis 


War service but acquired the title as a 
lieutenant colonel in the Civil War. 
Veteran Holmes was a member of Cap- 
tain McCullough’s (also spelled “Mc- 
Culloch’s”) company of Texas Rangers, 
which was detached from its regiment 
and kept for scouting duty by General 
Taylor. By the Pension Bureau state- 
ment, he was born November 10, 1824, 
which would make him, and not Vet- 
eran Gonder, the oldest survivor. But 
from Owensboro comes word that he 
was born in 1825; so what can one do? 

Only one of the nineteen lives in that 
part of the United States that was ac- 
_—— through the war—Oliver J. 

tough of San Diego, California. He 
was in an Ohio regiment. According 
to the official roster of that State, he 
ted May 27, 1846, and was dis- 
char a 22, 1846, on a mre s 
certificate of disability. The disability 
proved only temporary, for Veteran 
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Bursts and Duds 


Payment is made for material for this department. Unavailable manuscript returned only 


when accompanied by stamped envelope. 


The Son of a Fisherman 


“Are we goin’ to keep him?” asked Bob- 
by, after a close inspection of his new 
baby brother. 

“Of course. Why not?” asked the 


mother. 
“Well, he’s so small, I thought maybe 


we'd have to put him back.” 


Candor in the Auto Business 
[From the Elmira (N.-Y.) Star-Gazette] 


Always look Decker Auto Co. Cars 
over before you buy. 


Classifying the Saxophone 
[From the Kingston (N. Y.) Freeman] 
FOR SALE—Saxophones, the best and 
cheapest; also all band and orchestra in- 
struments. 


A Sop to the Conventions 


Myrtle Morningside, chorus lady of ex- 
perience, was peeved. 

“Tf this is all the salary I get,” she de- 
manded of the manager, “how can I dress 
on Broadway?” 

“You can’t,” he told her imperturbably. 
“You'll have to use one of the dressing 
rooms, just the same as the rest.” 


No Wild Goose Chase Here 
[Notice in Flathead (Mont.) Courier] 
Warning to one and all—I have turned 

my wild geese out on the water and any- 
one disturbing them in any way will be 
prosecuted.—Mrs. 7’. Alexander. 


A Song in High Sea 


Give me decks all wet and the tops’l set; 
; (Can it be that my cheeks are paling?) 
Give me howling gales like in Conrad’s 
tales ; 
(Quick! Lead me to the railing!) 
Oh, the pulsing bulk of a mighty hulk— 
My will’s made out to Irma) 
Give me hurricanes on the ocean lanes, 
(Give me air and terra firma!) 


I find eestasy in the wrecks at sea; 
(Why wasn’t I more cautious?) 
Oh, a Viking I, ’neath a sullen sky 
(And also slightly nauseous. ) 
Let me hear the splash as the timbers 
crash, 
(I’m dying now, it’s certain.) 
Take that meal away, for I can’t today, 
And (here let’s draw the curtain.) 
—Arthur L. Lippmann. 


The Desperate Bachelor 
[Ad in the Kingston (N. Y.) Freeman] 
WANTED — Woman for household 
May Ist. 


Progress 
[From the Dowagiac (Mich.) News] 
James McGillicuddy’s Rolls-Royce was 
stolen while standing in front of the 
County Poor House where he was visiting 
his aged parents. 


No. 111,888,555 


Another boob is Lola; 
If not, then I’m a gink. 
She thinks that Pensacola 
’*S the name of some soft drink. 
—L. Van #. 


A Careful Invoice 


A motorist, on a long trip, needed some 
water for his car. He pulled up in front 
of a farmhouse in a backwoods region, and 
had just started to make his request when 
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a boy came around the corner of the 
house. 

“Jim,” asked the farmer, “did you drive 
up them cows like I told you?” 

“Sure, I did, pop.” 

“Get ’em all up?” 

“Yep.” 

“Count ’em?” 

“Yep.” 

“How many was there?” 

“One.” 

“That’s right.” 


This Jazz Mad Generation 
[From the Kaplan (La.) Times] 
Notice :—Cattle running out at night 
between sundown and sunup will be taken 
up after May Ist and owner will have to 
pay cost. Simeon Perrin, Marshal. 


Her Error 


He had spoken to her on the street and 
she was properly insulted. 

“T don’t know you from Adam 
claimed indignantly. 

“You ought,” he retorted mildy. 
dressed different.” 


The Naked Truth 
[From the Pittsburgh Gazette-Times] 
1924 FORD ROADSTER—A small 
roadster comes in handy in speeding up a 
salesman’s time. It won’t last long at 
this price, $185. 


Handy 
[Ad in the Jacksonville (Ill.) Journal] 
FOR RENT—9 room modern home near 
hospital. 


The Hindenburg Line 


“Von Hindenburg’s inaugural speech 
seems to have won the confidence of most of 
the German people,” remarked the civilian. 

“Yeah,” agreed 
the ex-soldat, “but 
they should know 
from 1918 not to 
put much faith in 
his line.” 


That Wins! 


An Englishman 
and an Irishman 
lived in a eoast 
town and both 
owned boats. One 
day the English- 
man decided to 
christen his, and 
on the stern 
printed: “Henry 
the Bighth.” 

“An’ wot the 
divvle will I name 
mine?” mused the 
Irishman. Reject- 
ing the sugges- 
tion of the other that he call his “George 
the Fifth,” he became suddenly inspired, 
got out brush and paint and inscribed the 
legend: 

“March th’ Seventeenth.” 


Let Joy Be Unconfined 
[Notice on menu of Canton Café, “The 
House of Joy’, Spokane} 
No order served to men for less than 
25c. Ladies not limited. 


We Know the Breed 
[From the Lincoln (Neb.) State Journal] 
The dog, a pure zhevixky Ooofhound, is 
about fifteen inches long and is covered 
with shaggy yellow hair. 


ha 


she ex- 


“I’m 





Guard Bug: “See here, Private Firefly, you 
must put yourself out when you hear taps.” 
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Bless Her Heart 


“What are you doing, Mildred?” asked 
a fond mother. 

“I’m knitting, mother,” replied the sweet 
young thing. “I heard Jack say the other 
day he was afraid he’d have to buy a new 
muffler for his car, and I thought I'd sur- 
prise him.” 


Somewhat Exacting 
[Ad in the Abilene (Tezx.) Reporter] 
FOR RENT—Two nicely furnished 
south rooms with little screened-in porch, 
close in, to parties without children, gas, 
lights and water. 


The Original One-Horse Town 
[From the Western Kansas News] 

A picture of Reuben A. Pratt of Kirk, 
Colo., formerly of Goodland, appeared in a 
recent issue of the Denver Post. Kirk ig 
six feet, nine inches tall and weighs 350 
pounds, 


A Bargain 


“Say, Martin, you ought to go to the 
grand opera some time,’’ Weathers told his 
friend. “Why, for fifty cents you can get 
a seat where you can’t hear a darned 
thing.” 


125 Percent Dog 
[Ad in the Green River (Wyo.) Star] 
FOR SALE—White bull dog, % Eng- 
lish Pit Bull, 4% Boston Terrier, $10. 
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The Return 


I’m broke and tired; 
My health’s a wreck; 
Oh, joyful recreation ! 
In debt I’m mired 
Up to my neck— 
I've been on my vacation ! 
—J. 


W. R. 


No Place for Rough Stuff 

[From Paris edition, New York Herald] 

The bout between André Routis, of 
France, and Johnny Brown, the British 
bantamweight champion, came to a prema- 
ture end in the fifth round, when Routis, 
who was having 
all the best of the 
fierce battle, un- 
fortunately struck 
his opponent and 
was disqualified. 


Identification 


At one of the 
training camps, 
during the pre- 
liminaries to the 
Great Quarrel, a 
top sergeant was 
having difficulties 
with an awkward 
squad of recruits 
from the back re- 


gions, especially 
with one who lit- 
erally did not 
know his_ right 


foot from his left 
and insisted on 
placing his right one forward when the 
command “March!” was given. 

Driven to desperation, the sergeant 
looked about to make sure no officer was 
in sight, and then planted‘a lusty kick on | 
the offender’s left shin. 

“There!” he exclaimed, “There, you son 
of a gun! Now, step off with the one that 
hurts.” 


Logical 


“Tt’s no wonder you're such a sissy,” 
said the bad boy. “Your pa and ma were 
married by a justice of the peace.” 

“Well,” retorted ‘the other, “from the 
noise I hear comin’ from your house, your 

a and ma must have been married by 

ecretary of War.” 
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